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musical values he gave the world's musical art, such
genuine and convincing Finnish national feelings
and ideals in music as if they had come from the
depths of the Finnish people's soul. This whole-
hearted incorporation in the world of Finnish
national thought and feeling has been wedded
unconstrainedly to a noble personality's natural
respect for the binding sanctity of childhood's
memories and family heritage.

This digression has led us away from the point
we started from. Let us return to the young man
taking his first faltering steps in the idyllic capital
of Tavastland. It seems the right moment to let
the subject of our sketch speak for himself.

" I lost my father," says Jean Sibelius, " when I
was two and a half. Besides being physician to the
battalion my father had a private practice in the
town of Tavastehus, and kept up the latter when
the territorial army was disbanded. He died in
the exercise of his duty* His life was ended by
hunger typhus brought on by the severe distress
and failure of the crops in 1867 and 1868. He
caught the infection while treating his patients,
and died after a few days' illness on July 3ist, 1868.

" I have no recollection of my father's appearance
or character. Strangely enough, the only thing
that has remained in my memory is the purely
physical sensation of his proximity during the
times I sat on his knee and looked at my picture
books. But as I grew up, I listened with avidity
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